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CHAPTER VI!. J
Ryanne Tables His Cards.

( During this time Mrs. Chedsoye, tLo
imajor, Messrs. Ryanne and "Wallace,
jofficers and directors in the United,
inomance ana auvkulu

P iLtd,. 6at in tho major's room, round

(Ltd., sat in the major's room, round

jrarily been given the dignity of a

table. The scene would not have been
^without interest either to the speculativephysiognomist or to the dramatist.To euch it would have represented'one of those astonishing momenta
when the soul of a person cornea ou4 j
(into the open, as one might express it,
iincautiously, to be revealed in tho exi j

i, jpressions of the eyes and the mouth*
These four persons were about going
forward upon a singularly desperate
and unusual enterprise. From now on

'they were no longer to fence with ono
another, to shift from this topic to

,that, with tho indirect maneuvers of
a houso-cat intent upon the quest of
,the Friday mackerel. Tho woman's
face was alive with eagerness; the.

/I r\ n/v fr\ thrt
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jOther with earnest calculation; Wallaceno longer hid his cupidity?
iRyanne's immobility of countenance
|was in itself a tacit admission to the
iburning of all his bridges that he
.might become.a part of this conclave.

"Smuggling,* said the major, with,
(prudent lowering of voice, evidently
continuing some previous debate,
"smuggling Is a fine art. a keen sportingproposition; and the consequences
of discovery are never serious. What's
a fine of a thousand dollars against
the profits of many successful excu**
sions into the port of New York?
(Nothing, comparatively. For several
years, now, we have carried on this
business with the utmost adroitness.
.Never have wo drawn serious attention.We have made two or threo
blunders, but the suspicions of the sejcret-servicewere put to sleep upoa
each occasion. We have prospered.
,Here Is a gem, let us say, worth on
this side a thousand; over there wo
sell It for enough to give us a clean
jprofit of threo or four hundred-. Forty
[per cent, upon our Investment. That
[ought to be enough for any. reasonable
[person. Am I right?"

Mrs. Chcdsoye alone was unresponsiveto this appeal.
"I continue, then. We are making

enough to lay by something for our

jold age. And that's the only goal
Iwhich never loses its luster. Bui
this affair!"

'Talk, talk," said Mr:-. Chod.-nyo It.-,.

jpatiently.
, "My dear Kate, allow me to relieve
my mind."
"You have dono so till the topic la

threadbare. It is rather late in th$
jday to go over the ground again,
jTlme is everything just now."

"Admitted. But this affair, Kate, ia

!big; big with dangers, big with pit*,
ffnils; there is a hidden menace In ov-

lery step of it Mayhap death; who

jknows? The older I grow, the more I
'cling to material comforts, to enterprisesof small dangers. However, afi

> / "jyou infer, there's no going back now."
: "No," assented Ryanno, his mouth
!hard; "not if I have to proceed alono.H

She smiled at him. "You talk of
danger," speaking to the major. "What
(danger can there bo?"
"The unforeseen danger, tho danger

'of which we know nothing, and there*
fore are unable to prepare for It. Yon
do not see it, my dear, but it is thero,
nevertheless."

Wallace nodded npprovlngly. Ry*
anne shrugged.

"Failure is practically impossible.

11"
"It's the Excitement of Getting It and

Coming Away Unscathed."

And I want excitement: I crave it as

you men crave your tobacco."
"And there we are. Kate. It really

Jsn't the gold: It's the excitement of

getting it and coming away unscathed.
iT I corjd o^'y get you. to look t»t all
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sides of the affair! It's the Rubicon."
"I accept it as such. I am tirei] of

petty things. I repeat, failure is not
possible. Have I not thought it out,
detail by detail, mapped out each line,
anticipated dangers by eliminating
them?"

"All but that one danger of which
we know nothing. You're a great
woman. Kate. You have, as you say,
made ninety-nine dangers out of a

hundred impossible. Let us keep an

eyo out for that hundredth. Our photographshave yet to grace the rogues'
gallery."
"With one exception." Rvanne's

laughter was sardonic.
"Whose?" shot the major.
"Mine. A round and youthful phiz,

a silky young mustache. Rut rest
easy; there's no likeness between that
and the original one I wear now."
"You never told me ..." be-

gan i\irs. uneusoye.
"There was never any need till now.

Eight years ago. Certain powers that
be worked toward my escape. But I
was never to return. You will recollectthat I have always remained this
Elde. Enough. What I did does not
matter. I will say this much: my
crime was in being found out. One
venture into New York and out to sea
again; they will not have a chance. I
doubt if any could recall the circumstancesof my meteoric career. You
will observe that I am keyed lor anything.Let us get to work. It doesn't
matter, anyhow."
"You did not . . .

" Mrs. Chedsoyehesitated.
"Blood?" reading her thought. "No,

Gloconda; my hands are guiltless, at
least they were till his Bagdad affair;
and I am not sure there. I was a
trusted clerk; I gambled; I took
money that did not belong to me. And
here I am, room number 20S."

"It doesn't matter. Come, Kate;
don't stare at Hoddy as If he were a

now species." The major smoothed
the ends of his moustache. "This confessionwill be good for his soul."

"Yes, Gioconda; I feel easier now.
I atn heart and soul in this affair. I
need excitement, too. Lord, yes.
When I went to Bagdad, I had no idea
that I should ever lay eves upon that
rug. But I did. And there's the
emeralds, too, major."
The major rubbed his hands pleauurably.'Yes, yes; the emeralds; I

bad not forgotten them. One hundred
lovely green stones, worth not n penny
under thirty thousand. A fine collection.But another idea has taken possessionof this teeming brain of mine.
Have you noticed how this fellow
Jones hovers about Fortune? Ho'b
worth a million, If he's worth a cent.
I am sure, in pure gratitude, she
would see to It that her loved ones
were well taken care of In their old
age."

"I nm going to marry Fortune myself."said Ryanna blandly.
"You?" The major was nonplussed.
WtrTlace shuffled his feet uneasily.

Tills blond companion of his was nlwaysshowing kinks in his nature,
kinks that rarely over straightened
out.

"Yes. And why not? What is she
to either you or' her mother? Nothing.Affection yon have never given
her, being unable. It surprises you;
but, nevertheless, I love her, and I
am going to marry her."

"Really?" said Mrs. Chcdsoye.
"Even so."
"You are a fool, Horace!" with ri9tug:y. fo then, the child had not

1 < r a moment of nloue?
io 'o-rt generally are fools.

T've never spoken before, because you
never absolutely needed me till now.'
There's my cards, pat."

Mrs. Chedsoye's fury deepened, but
not visibly. "You are welcome to her.
If she will have you."

"Yes." supplemented the major; "if
she will have you, ray friend, take her,
and our benedictions."

Ityanne's shoulders stirred suggestively.
"Of course. I expect to have tho

final word to say on tho subject. Sho
is my daughter, said Mrs. Chedsoye.
"A trifling accident, my dear Gioconda,"smiled Ryanne! "merely

that."
"Just a little oil. just a litilo oil,"

the major pleaded anxiously. "Dash
it all, this is no time for a row of this
silly order. But it's always the way,"
irritably. "A big enterprise, demandinga sinele nurnose. and a trifle liko
this to upset it all!"

"1 am ready for business at any moment."
"And you, Kate?"
"We'll say no more about it till the

affair is over. After that ..."
"Those who live will see, eh?"

Ryanne rolled a cigarette.
"To business, then. In the first

place. Mr. Jones must not reach the
Ludwig."
"He will not." Ryanne spoke with

quiet assurance.

"He will not eypn seq that boat."

ALES
added Wallace,'glad to dear the sound
of his %*olce again.

"Good. L'ui, mind, no rough work.'
^'Leave it all to me," said Ryanne

"The United Romance and Adventure
Company will give him an adventure
on approval, as it were."
"To you, then. The report from New

York reads encouragingly. Our friends
there are busy. They are merelj
waiting for us. From now on Percival
Algernon must receive no more mail
telegrams or cables."

"I'll take care of that also." Ryanne
looked at Mrs. Chedsoye musingly.

"His real estate agent will wire
him, possibly tomorrow."

* v, - ...111 .
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cable signifying that the transaction
is perfectly correct."
"He may also inquire as to what

to do with the valuables in the waif
safe."
"He will be instructed to touch

nothing, as the people who will occupy
the house are old friends." Ryannt
smoked calmly.

"Wallace, you will return tc New
York at once."

"I thought I was wanted here?"
"No longer."
"All right; I'm off. I'll sail on the

Prince Ludwig, stateroom IIS. I'll
have mv joke by the way.
"You will do nothing of the kind

You will have a stateroom by yourself,"said Mrs. Chedsoye crisply.
"And 110 wine, nor cards. If you fail,
I'll break you ..."
"As wo would a churchwarden's

pipe, Wallace, my lfld." Ryanne grinpodhis companion by the shouldeP,
and there wa3 enough pressure in the
grip to cause the recipient to wince.

"Well, well; I'll lay a straight
course." Wallace slid his shoulder
from under Ryanne's hand.
"To you. then, Iloddy, the business

of quarantining our friend Percival.
Don't hurt him; simply detain him,
You must realize the importance pi
this. Have you your plans?"

"I'll perfect them tomorrow. I shall
ilnd a way, never fear."
"Dees the rug come in anywhere?"

The major was curious. It sometimes
seemed to him that Ryannc did not alwayslay his cards face up upon the
table.

"It will play its part, resides, I
am rather inclined to the idea of takingit back. It may be the old wishing-carpet.In that, case, it will come

iu handy. Who knows?"
"IIow much is it worth?"
"Ah, major, Perclval himself could

I not say exactly. lie gave me a thousj
and pounds for it."
"A thousand pounds!" murmured

Wallace.
The major struck his hands lightly

together. Whether in applause or

wonder ho alone knew.
"And it was worth every shilling of

it, too. I'll tell you the story some

day. There are a dozen ways of supj
pressing Perclval, but I must have
something appealing to ir.y artistic
side."
"You have never tcld us your real

name, Horace," Mrs. Chedsoye bent
toward him.
He laughed. "I must have someithing to confess to you in the future,

dear Gioconda."
"Well, the meeting adjounjs. slno

die."
"What aro you going to do with

Fortune?" demanded Kyanne.
"Send her back to Mentcne."
"What the deuce did you bring hct

Lere for. knowing what was in the
wind?"
"She expressed a desire to sec

Cairo again," answered Mrs. Chedsoye.
"We never deny her anything." The

major rose and yawned suggestively,
In tho corridor, Ityanno whispered

softly: "Why not, Gioconda "

"She shall never marry a man ot
your stamp." coldly.
"Charming mother! IIow tenderly

you have cherished her!"
"Horace," calmly enouch, "is it wise

to anger mc?"
"It may not be wise, but I have

never seen you In a rage. You would
be magmnceru.
"Cease tills foolery," patiently.

am In no mood for it tonight. As an

associate in this equivocal business,
you do very well: you are necessary
Rut do not presume too much upon
that. For all that I may not have beer
what a mother should be. I still have
some self-respect. So long as I have

j any power over her. Fortune shall
never marry a man so far down ii
the social scale as yourself."

"Social scale? Gioconda, how you
hurt me!" mockingly. "I should real
ly like to know what your idea oi
that invincible barrier is. Is it be
cause my face is in the* rogues' galilory? Surely, yoa would not be

l cruel!" "

j "She Is far above us all, my friend,'
continuing unruffled. "Sometimes !
stand in absolute awe of her."
"A marvel! If my recollection Is

not at fault, many a man has entered
i the Villa Fanny, with a view to court

J ship, men beside whom I am as

Roland to, the lowest Saracen. Yoi

never objected to them."
"They had money and position."
"Magic talisman! And if I hac

money and .position?"
"My objections would be no less

strong."
.j- m« Vim would

lour coue

welcome as a son-in-law* a man w*hc
stole openly the widow's mite, while I

who harass none, but the predator;
rich, must dwell in the outland? Ran*

Injustice!"
"You couldn't take care of her."
"Yes, I could. With but little effort

I could make these two hands as hon
eat as the day is long."

"I have my doubts," smiling a little

"Suppose; for the sake of an argu

ment, suppose Fortune accepted me?'
Mrs. Chedsoye's good humor re

! turned- She .knew, her daughter toler

.
*' " - -»
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lAXDKIA GAZETTE:
I ably well: the cmid bad a horrcr of ]

men. "'Poor Horace!. Do ycu build
' upon that?"

"Less, perhaps, than upon my own
> bright invention. My suit, then to be
> brief, is rejected?"

"Emphatically. I have spoken."
"Oh, well; the feminine prerogative

shall bo mine, the last word. Good
' night: dormi bene!" He bowed
I grandly ana rurneu towara nis uwu

, room.
He possessed that kind of mockery

> which was the despair of those at
whom it was directed. They never

> knew whether his mood was one of
harmless fun or of deadly intent. And

l rather than mistake the one quality
l for the other, they generally pretendedto ignore. Mrs. Chedsoye, who
: had a similar talent, was one of the

few who felt along the wall as one

does in the dark, instinctively. Tolnight she recognized that there was

no harmless fun but a real desperate>ness behind the mask; and she had
held in her temper with a firm hand.

- This was not the hour for a clash.
She shivered a little; and for the first
time in the six or seven years she had
known him, she faced a fear of him.

> His groat strength, his reckless courlage, his subtle way of mastering men.

by appearing to be mastered by them,
held her in the thrall of a peculiar
fascination which, in quiet periods,
she looked upon as something deeper.
Marriage was not to her an ideal state,
nor was there any man, living or dead,
who had appealed to the physical side
of her. But he was in the one sex

what she was in the other; and while
she herself would never have married
him, she raged inwardly at the possi;bility of ills wanting another woman.
To her the social fabric which holds

humanity together was merely a convenience;the moral significance
touched neither her heart nor her
mind. In her tho prtmordi.il craving
for ease, for mateiial comforts, prettytrinkets and gowns was strongest
developed. It was as if this sense had
been handed down to her, untouched
by contact with progression, from the
remote ages, that time between tho
fall of Roman civilization and where
modern civilization began. In short
a beautiful barbarian, whose intellect
alcne had advanced.
Fortune was asleep. The mother

wont over to the bed and gently shook
the slim, round arm which lay upon

the coverlet The child's naturo lay
revealed us she opened her eyes and
smiled. It did not mutter that the
smile instantly changed to a frowning
inquiry. Tho mother spoke truly
when she said that there were times
when she stood in awe of this, her
flesh and blood.
"My child, I wish to ask you a question,and for your own good answer

truthfully. Do you love Horace?"
Fortune sat up and rubbed her

eyes. "No." Had her wits been less
scattered sho might have paltered.
The syllable hud a finality to it

that reassured the mother more than
a thousand protestations would have
done.
"Good night," she said.
Fortune lay down again and drew

the coverlet up to her chin. With her
eyes shut she waited, but in vain. Iier
mother disrobed and sought her own

bed.
Rynnno was Intensely <yssntlsfied

with himself. ,For once his desperate
mood had carried him too far. He
had mndo too many confessions, had
antagonized a woman who was every
bit as clever and ingenious as himself.

The enterprise toward which
choy were moving held him simply becauseit was an exploit that enticed
wholly his twisted outlook upon life.
There was a forbidding humor in the
whole affair, too, which he alone saw.

The possible rewards were to him of
secondary consideration. It was the
fun of the thing. It was the fun of
tho thing that had put him squarely
upon the wide, short road to perdition,which had made bim first t.

spendthrift, then a thief. Tho fun of
.he thing; sinister phrase! A thous-
and times had be longed to go oacK,
for he wasn't all bad; but door after
door had -shut behind him; nnd now

the single purpose was to get to the
end of the road by the shortest route.
He did not deceive himself. His

desperate mood was the "esult of an

infernal rage against himself, a rage
ugalnst tho weakness of his heart.
Fortune Chedsoye. Why had she not
crossed his path at that time when he
might have bc-en saved? And yet,

i would she have saved him? God alone
. knew.
> He heard Jones stirring in. his room

. Dcxt door. Presently all became still.

. To sleep like that! lie shrugged,
t threw off his coat, swept the cover

from the stand, found a pack of cards,
> QDd played solitaire till the first pallor
[ of dawn announced the new. day.

Reclining snugly against the parajpet, wrapped in his tattered arbiyoth,
[ or cloak, his head pillowed upon his
. lean arm, motionless with that pre,tended sleep of the watcher. MnhomedlEl-Gebel kept his vigil. Miles upon

" V- .1 . l.W.lr
uiiit's ut? iiuu uoine, across iuicv

cold, blinding deserts, on camels, In
[ trains, on camels again, nicht and day,

day and night, across the soundless,
5 yellow plains. Allah was good to the

true believer. The night was chill,
1 but certain fires warmed his blood. All
j day long he had followed the accursed,

lying giaour, but never once had he
\ wandered into the native quarters of
c the city. Patience! What was a day,

a week, a year? Grains of sand. IIo
couid wait. Inshalla!

t (To be continued.)
1 .

The the rmometer certainly does

have its ups and downs

Colonel Bryan is to be the Daniel
Boone of the "Bull Moose" campaign

i

- i.

>ir -. 'X-

FRIDAY, JULY 26,1912

Hip Out Yen? |
DressShieldsFire!E?n Ossisk! i
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You Won't Need Tiiem Any Kore.
If You Use PEESPI-jrO!

It's good-bye forever to dross shields.
Good-bye to excessive unnatural porspira- |
tion of the nrns-pit . You can wear any
weight of clothing or live In hot stulfy ;

"No More Arm-Pit PcnpiratioB and No
More Dregs-Shield*. I Use PERSPI-NO."

rooms, but you will never again have youi
clothing in the arm-pits soaking wet from j
perspiration, or have their, pet stlir. fade,
and have the colors ran. il' you use the ;
new marvel, FERSPI-NO.
You can go to a dance, to the tlieatre, /

concert, or any social aiTnir. feeling sure

that you will never be humiliated or be in
perfect misery bocause of arm-pit per-pi-
ration. PERSPI-XO is a powder, a simple
formula, absolutely safe for anybody. Try
it once; you'll be convinced and --urpri-i d.
Yon apply It with the pad which is packed
with every box sold. PERSPI-NO is a

wonder. You'll say so after using it once.
Satisfaction or money refunded.
PERSPI-NO is for sale at your drug- j

gist's at 25c a liox.or sent direct, on receipt
of price, by the Perspo Co., 2715 Lincoln !
Ave., Chicago.
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King and Pitt Street?

Ladies White
Duck and White j
Pique Skirts
Reduced

I
I

In order to reduce our ;
i

tock of Jadies white pique I

md white duck skirts, fcr

i tew day» only we offer
this ent ire Stock at reduced!

prices.
j
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Ladies $ J U wrote wasri

skirts reduced to $3.15.

Ladies $2 25 white wash;
skirts reduced to $1.4-9.

Ladies $2.50 white wash!.;
skirt' reduced to $1.69.

Ladies $3.50 white wash
skirts reduced to $2.49

11

<

Ladies 54-98 white wash.5
skirts reduced to $3.25.

Select Your:
r-v .^A

nosemont

Homesite 11

Now. |.
Next week the lot that

would have been Your
First Choice may be owned ;^J
by some one else. You1
cannot go wrong in buyingproperty at Hosernont
at present prices, whether J

you buy for a home or for '

an invpflfmgfit. Fnr full
information see ! J

ALEXANDER SUTER, Sec'j|
Cedar Street, Rosemont, K

or Frank L. Slaymaker
612 King Street.

Phone 4*5. J

/

By a special arrangement with ti
v<r

?ctric & Manufacturing Co., we are

;ime, to make a special price for a five
» \ 1 ,y

.WT-~^ | Jg
3 b^3^3 c]ayS trial free!

period, if you are thoroughly satisfied
j>3.00. If not, return the iron and the

We have only a limited number r

f you are interested, we would advis

Alexandria. County L
3ell Telephone 193. Capital

MtVeri
Stab!

115-117 N. St. Asaph St.

ForGood Si
V.

A PLACE FOR ALE]

These little ADS represent Mr.

genuine values.values that name

are seldom found in any oth- JU^
er class of advertising.read Cc
EVERY ONE.every day. \fan

3. BENDHEIM & SONS~
Jig Removal Sale Starts Thursday j

morning 1 AnTF1^ <

116 KING STREET ^
32

Heon & Constantinople
Fruits Confectionerie* TOH1V

Wholesale and Retail
312 KING STREET Real Esta(

Bell 221-J,

W. C. DAGGETT
All kinds Fresh Meats (U. S. Insp). Sell!
Raggett's Heme Made Sausages.

CITY MARKET Insurance
R

JUSTICE BRAND
COFFEE Tf,or

Pleases Everybody ,, , P .

Alexandria Coffee Company p^'
j. KENT WHITE
"THINGS ELECTRICAL" FANC\

313 King Street
" *

j:R
. Phone Bel!

WM. DESMOND
PLUMBING C.

« oil itc Er.onf>ho^.when you want itj
11 Uil tvu ^ *. v..

done right.right now, call us Lr., ...v

112 N. St. Asaph St. ' OLEAKIN

J. & H. AITCHINSON '
GRAY MOTOR vv

Marine and Gasoline Engines.
Repair Work. Arlington

.

and Por

T. F. BURROUGHS & SON 539

JLD FASHIONED GROUND :
CORN MEAL ' x

Packed in Carton*. AH Grocers. Gra
GEORGE AYERS
Lock and Gun Smith. 07

NEW LINE BICYCLES. ki
\LL KINDS REPAIR WORK WINES.

Established 1348.
Prifl

JOHN A. COGAN MONJE
b Excl

PLUMBING and HEATING. for

621) King Street. 1 ..St.]
Vly Satisfied Customers are My Best |l,f)^ 3'k'n" i

Reputation. John J
t~I r\ r»rTT r TV

SELLS TV
F. C. PULLIN MU
Pullin's Groceries
Pullin's Service,

fry the Combination, it's a Winner. RC
j Real Estal

J. REESE CAfTON
IAGAZINES NEWSPAPERS

CIGARS. I
.30 S. Royal St. Alexandria, Va. [

...r fr^ed n

WINDOW SHADES A GO

dade to Order. Get our Prices.

Fine Paper Hanging and Banm

Interior Decorating. renders

Dtnd Postal and I will call
and give estimates. .

See our 5c Wall Paper. UD
EL E. W EBB,

921 KING ST. Goe

Li 1 -:

n ELECTRIC FLAT
lever before offered.

he Westinghouse Elenabled,

for a short
1 : . p

or six poiuiu mm ut

''*'< '' ^2.'

will deliver one of
rour home on fifteen
At the end of that

I, send us a check for
re will he no charge.
)f these IRONS, and
e you to act quickly.

ighting Co.
City Telephone 123.

. ,N

Both Phones 4J.

ervice

^ANDRIA'S

:RS
Advertiser.It wil

you to see that you'.appearsregularly in
LEADER COLUMN.

ill the LEADER
at PHONE No 7

J. ROSE
LAWN BROKER,
fc GENTS FURNISHINGS
riredeemed Pledges.
!0 KING STREET.

I D. NORMOYLE
AGENT,

te, Loans, Insurance.
Home J24R

leider-SIaymaker
CORPORATION.
and Bonding.
OSEMONT PROPERTIES.

npson & Appich
te, Loans, Insurance,
ice, 107 S. Royal St.

r TTTT T?T mVF.RS
uieiTflorai/co.
171. 901 King Street,

M. SCHWAB
t a i l o r.

G, DYEING, PRESSING.
41G King St.

M. G. WELLS
buffet.

Brew Co.'s Sparkling A1
tner's Beers on draught.
KING STREET.

ZDW. S. McCABE,
Manufacturer of
md Dixie Relish
212 King Street.

?INKS' CAFE
liquors.

SEA FOODS,
ce and Itoyal Streets.

tOE^MARBURY"
lusive Selling Agents
those N. Washington
Homes.
St. Bell Phone 444

L Marshall & Bro.
IE SHOES Y'OU HEAR SO
ch talk about.

)BT. ELLIOTT
;c, Loans, Insurance.
127 S. Royal St.

DREW'S
109 S. Pitt.

jAIvIS, deviled crabs.
."Always Hot."

od cold bottle.

?r Steam Laundry
5 A SERVICE THAT
LDS CUSTOMERS.

PORTNER'S
FBRAU BEER
a Right to the Spot.


